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and when they replied, with a little Montenegrin
craft, that they had had to hold him by force to keep
him from plunging into the melee, she gave them
each a half ducat. " And," said the Prince, "if they
had said that I had led the charge, she would have
given them a whole ducat."

But, with all his civic virtues, the Prince was the
very type of a despotic ruler. The word "constitu-
tion" was his bugbear, and he would not abate one
particular of his absolute power, or tolerate the
slightest deflection of his authority in his family,
any more than in the principality. His will was the
law, and though, in the details of administration,
the voivodes and the "ministers" were trusted,
nothing could be decided without his personal super-
vision, nor was any decision of a tribunal settled
without an appeal to him in person. One day, as
I sat with him under the Tree of Judgment, we
saw in the distance a number of the common peo-
ple approaching the tree. " Now," said he, " you
will see a curious thing. This is a case of appeal
from the decision of the head men of a village on
which there had been quartered more of the Herze-
govinian refugees in proportion to their population
than they thought they should support, so that they
sought relief by sending a part of the refugees to
a neighboring village which had not had what they
considered its due charge. The villagers of the
second village appeal from this overcharge, alleg-
ing that their means do not permit them to receive
more than they actually have." The rival deputa-